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Painted by Archie Gunn 


HELP WANTED 









































ERE is a Kuppenheim- 
er style for young men 
that many a man of 
riper years would do 

well to adopt. | 

A feature of the BLAKE is 
the spirited design and good 
workmanship, keeping the 
suit to modish lines, but on the 
safe side of the extreme. 

As to the question of emphasis, go 
as far as you like. The patterns and 
fabrics are there. 

You are the judge and the jury. 
You have the advantage of trying on 
your size before the mirror in vari- 
ous weaves and colors. 

The style is right, and the fit. 

There is an abiding sense of good 
clothes. 

The effect may be as lively or as 
subdued as you please. 

May we ask: do you buy your 


clothes or are they sold to you? 

Do you realize that there is a very practical 
buying advantage in knowing the Make and 
kind of clothes you want P 

Do you know that this is the fastest-growing 
Clothing House in America— because men are 
finding a new standard of value at the stores 
of Kuppenheimer dealers. 


Prices—$20 to $40 


Kuppenheimer Clothes are sold by a repre- 
sentative store in nearly every Metropolitan 
center of the United States. Your name ona 
post card will bring you our Book of Fashions. 


THE HOUSE OF KUPPENHEIMER 
CHICAGO 


Copyright, 1915, The House of Kuppenheimer 
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A Week’s Reading 
for 25 Cents‘ 


The Ideal Magazine oa! a Long Winter 


Night or a Tedious Trip on the Train 


316 Pages, 2 Complete Novelettes 
50 Short Stories 


in each volume. A week’s reading for 25 cents,’con- 
taining such excellent pieces of work as 

“The Woman Who Lost” 

“‘A Deal in Hearts” 

“In the Case of Lou Terry” 

“The Icicle” 

“The Secret of Sienna” 

“A Splash of Scarlet’’ 

ape | Chence That Rhoda Took” 


“The I te Palette of Life’’ 
“‘The Frank Confessions of a Lady-Killer” 
“When Fancy Leaves The Narrow Path”’ 
“Whose Little Slipper Are You?” 
“The Farewel i of Seven Women” 
“Which Girl Do I Love?” 
and others equally as good. 


No. 4 Now on Sale at all News Stands 


If your dealer cannot supply you, send us 25 cents 
in stamps or money order to the address below and 
a copy will be mailed direct to you, postpaid, any- 
where in the United States; OR, we will send you 
Volumes 2 and 3 ata Special price of 40 CEN 

FOR BOTH PREPAID 


| en Fons 


333 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK 














Fire Prevention 





“DON’T BE AFRAID” 
Cannot Burn or Explode 


CARBONA 


Cleaning’ Fluid 


Removes Grease Spots Instantly 


All materials without injury to fabric or color. 


15c, 25c, 50c, $1 Size Bottles. All Druggists 
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Entered at N. Y. P. O. as Second-Class Mail Matter. 


Copyright 1915 (Trade-Mark Resistered) in the 
United States and Great Britain 


PuBLisHERS’ Notice: Puck is published every Mon- 
day (dated the following Saturday) by the Puck 
Publishing Corporation, 295-305 Lafayette Street, 
New_York City; (Nathan Straus, Jr., President: 
H. Grant Straus, Secretary and Treasurer). 

Editor, Contributing Editor, 
A. H. FoLwetu. Hy Mayer. 
Foster Gitroy, General Manager. 


The contents of Puok are fully protected by copy- 
right, and must not be reproduced without permis- 
sion, 


Puck Is Mali.ep to subscribers at $5.00 per year. 
or $2.50 for six months. Canadian subscriptions, 
$6.00 per year, $3.00 for eix months; Foreign, $6.50 
per year, ® for six months. All communica- 
tions should be addressed to the Puck Publishing 
Corporation. Puck will use its best care with 
MSS., but cannot be held responsible for their loss. 
MSS. sent in by mail should be accompanied by 
a self-addressed and satamped envelope or wrapper, 
otherwise they cannot be returned. Puck is on 
sale in Europe at the various branches of the Inter- 
national News Co., and the Atlas Publishing and 
Distributing Co.; Brentano’s, Parise; Wm. Dawson 
& Sons and W. H. Smith & Sons, London; Hachette 
et Cie, Paris, and Basle, Lausanne and Geneva, 
Switzerland. 


London at Puck, 6 Henrietta Street, Covent 
Garden, W. C 

Paris Office : : Puck, 7Obis Rue Notre Dame des 
Champs. 








Color Pages from Abroad 


Our color plates for the Fall and 
Winter months are now in preparation. 
I'rom England we have obtained work 
from Barribal and Will Houghton, 
England’s foremost artists, now well 
known to all Puck readers. 


From Germany work is arriving by 
Dudovich, Wennerberg, Thoeny and 
the other artists of Simplicissimus and 
Jugend. 


From Paris, along with sketches and 
paintings of our resident artist, Ralph 
Barton, comes work from the leading 
French illustrators: Fabiano, Raphael 
Kirchner, Gerda Wegener and many 
others, some already known to Puck 
readers, and all well known to readers 
of La Vie Parisienne. 


The world’s best colorists have in the 
past contributed to Puck. Despite the 
war, their ranks are increased almost 
weekly by the addition of some well 
known name secured by Puck’s unceas- 
ing efforts to provide the best in color 
from every land. 


In the Next Issue 


Hamilton King, an American of note, 
makes his bow to Puck readers, the 
cover next week being by this master 
of pastel. In this issue, too, is our first 
color page in some months by Barribal, 
of London, and the double page will be 
devoted to an astounding collection of 
photographs of the much discussed con- 
quest of America, taken especially for 
Puck. 
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Schinasi Brothers’ 


EGYPTIAN 
CIGARETTES 


Sold all Over 


NATURAL (plain or cork) 


15c. 70" 


EGYPTIAN PRETTIEST 


(plain tip) 
10c. 27,5" 





OFFICE and SALESROOMS 
32 West 100th Street, New York 

















Order It Today! 


Your copy of the 
AUTUMN 
Pickings from Puck 
All Newsdealers 
25 cents a copy 
The Best std in America 
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THE SCIENCE OF A 
MARR NEW LIFE. By John 
© Cowan, M.D. 400 pages. 


Illustrated. Special Edition, This isthe most valuable 
book on the marriage relation ever issued. Circular 
giving full information sent free. 


J.S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
Ss Rose ‘St, New York 
¢-. 


Chasse: fe 


DRAWING FOR NEWSPAPERS AND MAGAZINES, ETO, 
a Bronehes of Art Taught, Our practical system of personal instruction 
L, develops your talent; years of successful work is the basis of our 
» t_, method. A PRA CTIOAL SCHOOL teaching PRACTICAL WORK 
Write for terms and lists of successful PUPILS. 
ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS Mort. M. Burger, Director 
Flatiron Bidg., N. ¥. City fa Aummnee « vaneless Classes— Mail Instruction 


- 'WANTED—AN IDEA! 


HO can think of some simple thing to patent? Pro- 

tect your ideas, they may bring you wealth. Write 

for ‘* Needed Inventions, * How to Get Your Patent 

and Your Money.”’ RANDOLPH & C 0., Patent Attorneys, 
Dept. 165, Washington, D. C 
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OUT TODAY 


Ngir GILBERT” 
PARKER'S 


New Canadian Novel 


THE 
MONEY MASTER 


Being the curious history 
of Jean Jacques Barbille, 
his Labours, his Loves 
and his Ladies. 








Cloth, $1.35 net; Leather, $1.50 net 


HARPER & BROTHERS 




















Weekly Church Calendar 


(Inspirep sy Recent Disciosures 1N 
Darkest Brooktyn) 
Monday.—Men’s Club meeting, 8 
P. M. Deacon Brown will speak on 
“* How I Lost a Wad of Money in Min- 
ing Stock.” 


Tuesday.—Young People’s meeting 
in the Lecture Room, 7.80 P. M. The 
pastor will address the little ones, his 
subject being: ‘ Don’t Gamble Unless 
You Know It’s a Sure Thing.” 


Wednesday.—Ladies’ Aid Society, 
regular weekly meeting. Mrs. Sobsis- 
ter, president, will make a confession, 
“What I Lost at the Bridge Whist 
Table and How I Propose to Get It 
Back.” Special music by the Post 
Mortem Quartet. 


Thursday.—F ree lecture by the pas- 
tor 8 P. M., “ How I Was Whipsawed 
in Wall Street.” No admission, but a 
silver collection will be taken up. 


Friday.—Special meeting of the 
Board of Trustees called to discuss the 
reimbursement of the pastor for his 
“investments” in Oregon apple or- 
chards. Music by the Post Mortem 
Quartet. 


Saturday.—Choir rehearsal 7.80 
P. M. Last rehearsal of special can- 
tata, “Where is My Wandering Coin 
Tonight? ” 


Sunday.—Sermon by the pastor from 
the text, “ Lay not up for yourselves 
treasures on earth, where moth and 
rust both corrupt and thieves break 
through and steal.” 


a 
Mrs. Nicholas Longworth, who gave 
the country “Alice blue” when she 
was Alice Roosevelt, came to Chicago 
yesterday in pantalettes. 
—The news from the West. 


A true Progressive. 





Why should Doc Cook be abashed by 
the British Government’s refusal to let 
him climb Mount Everest? Isn’t 
Mount Everest amenable to “ absent 
treatment ”? 





Of. the battles waged in France, that 
in Champagne was far the fiercer and 
bigger.—War correspondence. 

Any one who has been around the 
White Light district of Broadway on 
New Year’s Eve will readily believe it. 


* cut out.” 
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JUST LIKE JOAN OF ARC | 
The Anti-Suffragist Has a “ Vision” of Her Duty | 





Over in Hudson County, which is in 
New Jersey, certain high authorities 
have decreed that all funerals shall be 
union funerals, with union undertakers, 


, . * * . 
union hearse drivers, union grave dig- 


gers and so forth. The institution of 
Death, however, will remain as for- 
merly an “ open shop.” 





According to a group of Philadelphia 
surgeons, the pancreas is soon to super- 
sede the appendix, both in importance 
and popularity. The appendix shrinks 
not at the prospect. It is used to being 





A certain gloomy person in the Bull 
Moose party is of the opinion that the 
United States has fallen almost as low 
as Mexico. Which may perhaps ac- 
count for the period of “ watchful wait- 
ing” for 1916, which the Bull Moose 
party has inaugurated. 
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Bulgaria has not the slightest ag- 
gressive intention, but is firmly resolved 
to be fully armed to defend her rights 
and independence. 

—Sofia official statement. 

If Czar Ferdinand will communicate 
with the Hon. Henry Ford, Detroit, 
U. S. A., he will learn that this is the 
surest way to have Bulgaria’s “ nose 
punched,” 





The Suffragists, or some of them, 


have decided to laugh down the argu- 


ments of the Antis. Ridicule is some- 
times an admirable weapon, but before 
a woman uses it regularly, she should 
remember the warning: Laugh and grow 
fat. 





The entire Russian cabinet left to- 
night to join the Emperor at his head- 
quarters at the front. 

—Petrograd cable. 


’ 


Official “ junketings” are by no 
means confined to the Congress of the 
United States. 
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THE NEWS IN RIME 


Verses by DANA BURNET Illustrations by MERLE JOHNSON 
A furor of Economy The Balkan Crises come and go 
Is sweeping through the city. Apparently at random. 


Let teachers’ salaries be cut 
Without the slightest pity. 
But let no high official lose 
His present proud position, 
It would not be 
Democracy 
To dock a politician. 


But now that Kipling’s at the front 
The world may understand ’em. 
Our Centers of Enlightenment 
Are studying the tackle, 
An egg was found 
Three feet around— 
We're glad we missed the cackle! 


The Dancing Masters praised the waltz 
And snubbed the new gyrations. 
Sir Bryan plans to go abroad 
And soothe the warring nations. 
A daring dreamer strongly urged 
A golf course for the masses, 
We view with gloom 
This plot to doom 
Our precious leisure classes. 


Tis said that candy is a cure 
For love as well as liquor. 
A scholar claims that human skulls 
Are slowly growing thicker. 
Perhaps before the strife is done 
We'll all relapse to cave men, 
The Allied loan 
Has caused a groan, 
And Georgia shields her brave men. 


A lass devised a hookless dress, 
Let not tradition scorn her! 
For doubtless the millennium 
Is just around the corner. 
And what with cut-rate theatres, 
And Bernstorff feeling badly, 
The Summer Girl Our spirit springs 
Is out of curl, On hopeful wings, 
And thought is bad for babies. And so we leave you—gladly. 


Longevity may be obtained 
By doffing hose and leather. 
The forecast man has disavowed 
' The late unfriendly weather. 
A swordfish stabbed a submarine, 
And died of German rabies, 





A burglar snipped a lady’s hair— 
Real life is so romantic! 
Von Jagow will apologize 
For Wilhelm’s every antic. 
The poppies in the North of France 
Are turning strangely scarlet. 
Carranza’s cause 
Has won applause, 


And Villa is a varlet. 
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«What Fools These Mortals Be!” 


1) 


Established 1877 
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After the War 


By Ricuarp Le GALLIENNE 


After the war—I hear men ask—what then? 

As though this rock-ribbed world, sculptured 
with fire, 

And bastioned deep in the ethereal plan, 

Can never be its morning self again 

Because of this brief madness, man with man; 

As though the laughing elements should tire, 

The very seasons in their order reel, 

As though indeed yon ghostly golden wheel 

Of stars should cease from turning, or the moon 

Befriend the night no more, or the wild rose 

Forget the world, and June be no more June. 


How many wars and long-forgotten woes 
Unnumbered, nameless, made a like despair 

In hearts long stilled; how many suns have set 
On burning cities blackening the air,— 

Yet dawn came dreaming back, her lashes wet 
With dew, and daisies in her innocent hair. 


Nor shall, for this, the soul’s ascension pause. 
Nor the sure evolution of the laws 

That out of foulness lift the flower to sun, 
And out of fury forge the evening star. 


Deem not Love’s building of the world undone— 
Far Love’s beginning was, her end is far; 

By paths of fire and blood her feet must climb, 
Seeking a loveliness she scarcely knows, 

Whose meaning is beyond the reach of Time. 


Cobbler, Stick to Thy Last 


WE have heard much of and from Mr. Henry 
Ford lately. Mr. Ford will be remem- 
bered as the gentleman who makes a jitney car 
every ten seconds, or ten jitney cars every sec- 
ond, or some such dazzling stunt. Many motor- 
ists are so unkind as to say that Mr. Ford has 
littered our highways with a great deal of un- 
welcome hardware. 

However, above the clatter of some two or 
three million jitneys, rises the clarion voice 
of Mr. Ford delivering himself of a vast amount 
of gratuitous advice:as to how these United 
States of America should be managed. 

Out in Detroit, Mr. Ford conducts a vast 
enterprise in a spirit of benign paternalism. 
The daily lives of his employees are regulated for 
them from the time they spring efficiently out of 


bed until they turn down an unwilling lamp at 
curfew. Mr. Ford knows precisely where they 
spend their money, how much of it they spend, 
who their friends are, and many other little bits 
of backstairs information. All this in the inter- 
ests of efficiency. 


Perhaps Mr. Ford desires the United States 
Government to cut its cloth to a similar 
pattern. Perhaps he would like to tell the Sec- 
retary of State how much of his salary he must 
save and in what banks he must deposit the 
savings. Or coddle the Secretary of Agriculture 
into going to bed at nine-thirty. 

After all, is Mr. Ford duly qualified to di- 
rect the destinies of his country in an ad- 
visory capacity? He has had a very remarkable 
rise, to be sure; but is a commercial success 
always the promise of a great statesman? The 
appropriation of $10,000,000 to lull ourselves 
into a stupor of fancied security certainly evi- 
dences very little farsightedness, yet this is the 
sum Mr. Ford would pay for peace. To whom 
would he draw the check, the Kaiser or the Czar? 

When Mr. Ford talks about automobiles he 
is interesting. When he talks about govern- 
mental functions he reminds us that the 
people settle such matters for themselves every 
four years, and that higher authority was defi- 
nitely delegated some hundreds of centuries ago. 


The Funny Side of Seriousness 


| age has been criticized by many friends for 
its attitude of levity toward “The New Sing 
Sing.” Our friends write us that Thomas Mott 
Osborne is doing a great work—as though we 
did not realize it; and should not be ridiculed— 
as though we were attempting to disparage him. 

There is no intention on Pucx’s part to be- 
little the work Mr. Osborne is doing. The hu- 
morous aspects of the reform at Sing Sing are 
bound to appeal to the little sprite whose motto 
is ““‘What fools these mortals be.”” This implies 
no reflection upon Sing Sing or its able Warden. 
Let us have sincere efforts for reform, the more 
the better. Let us have serious work for the 
alleviation of social conditions, but let us not 
take either the work or ourselves too seriously to 
see its humorous side—for humor is the salt of 
life. 





7 R., hunting in Canada, had the good luck 
« to bag a bull moose. When the conven- 
tion season rolls around, the Bull Moose hopes 
to have the luck to bag T. R. And perhaps it 
won’t be necessary to call him with a birch-bark 
megaphone, either. 





yo G at the primaries, Woodrow Wilson 
gave as his occupation, President of the 
United States. Just how Tom Marshall would 
describe his job to a poll clerk is hard to say. 
Possibly as the Fifth Wheel of the Democratic 
Band Wagon. 











DON’T MIX IN A FAMILY QUARREL, UNCLE 


The Scintillant Synopsis 


No Seritat Nover Is Ever Compete 
Wirnovut It 


Story of Preceding Chapters 
On coming down to breakfast, Kath- 
erine Leroy, heiress to the vast Holly- 
worth Estate, finds that her butler, 
John Grimes, has disappeared, and with 
him has disappeared her superb dia- 
mond, known to the diamond buyers of 
the world as Starglow. The case is 
made increasingly puzzling by the dis- 
covery of the phrase, “Ay skould 
vorry,” written on the bottom of the 
canary cage in letters of blood. Buck 
McGloom, a cowboy just off the range, 

volunteers to run Grimes to earth. 


But Katherine will not allow Buck 
to start his mission till he has married 
her before a local justice of the peace. 
It is done, however, with the under- 
standing that Buck is never to see her 
after the wedding. Worristhal and 
Darby, Inspectors from Scotland Yard, 
now appear and arrest Weatherby for 
his share in the Hallaban Bank safe 
blowing, a crime which has baffled 
American detectives for five years. 
Weatherby promises to accompany 
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them quietly on condition that he be 
allowed to carry with him the rudder 
of his favorite aeroplane, the Dora III. 
On the way the train is wrecked, so 
that Babu, the witch-doctor, is com- 
pelled to seek refuge at the very house 
where the Elliots are sitting down to 
dinner. Harry Elliot has just identi- 
fied Carrol, his sister’s fiancé, as the 
+ mysterious Lieutenant Welborn, whose 
disappearance four years previous had 
almost plunged the principality of Al- 
luvia into war. , 
Matters begin to look bad for the 








A MOTHER TO THEM 


“Ain’t she the gadabout—don’t seem ever 
to set on her eggs” 


“Claims she don’t have to. Said she laid 
! ” 


them in a thermos bottle! 
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little band when Rain-Maker, the faith- 
ful Indian, brings back word that there 
is a secret passage through the rock 
which will lead them to safety if only 
they can pass the Pink Pansy, the na- 
tive name for an immense subterranean 
fire. 

At this point Gerald produces the old 
map, visibly exciting Arrow-Foot. Bor- 
rowing a fountain-pen from Colonel 
Branscombe, she points to the cross on 
the map which marks the burial place 
of the treasure, and then writes on the 
cliff the Indian equivalent for “ ’Atta- 
boy!” For a moment all seems lost, 
when suddenly the click of the stock- 
ticker is heard. 


Wheat is falling rapidly and unless 
checked at once there will be a panic 
on the Stock Exchange. Rodney, with 
a quick movement, twists the knife from 
his hand and, while the submarine 
plunges blindly ahead at the rate of 
fifty miles an hour, the two men en- 
gage in a life and death struggle. 

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY. 





Likewise the hand that rocks the 
cradle is the hand that fools the world. 
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Listen, dear people, and you shall hear 
Of the second ride of Paul Revere. 













Quoth the folks who believe in Preparedness, INV ROE AIA VY UY NU 
: WY P77) Wh 
“Old Paul is the boy who can rouse the land; H} y If YY Yl LM, 
Mode <p ae - na (| } | 4 UZ. Yi "Yj 
He did it once, and he did it grand; AWA 







His midnight scoot was a big success. 












So they called Old Paul from his graveyard nap, | 
And giving the flanks of his horse a slap, 

They told him to ride, and to ride pell-mell, 
(Which in plainer English means ride like hell ) 
And warn the land of the foreign foe 

Whose hob nailed foot and impious hand 

Were only waiting for half a show 

To plant themselves on Freedom’s strand, 

And there and then toll Freedom’s knell. 
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But alas and alack for P. Revere! 
Listen, dear people, and you shall hear 
The sort of reception the old man got 
As he gave his perfectly good alarm 
At every bungalow, village and farm, 
At town and city and wayside cot. 




































When Paul his message of warning cried, 
His auditors grinned and thus replied: 
“Some one’s been kidding you, Paul, old dear.” 
“Say, Paul, who gave you that jingo steer?” 
“Come around and.tell us to-morrow, Paul.” 
“Great stuff, old man; go hire a hall.” 

“Where did you get that horse, old scout? 
Another mile, he’ll be down and out.” 

“Tell it to Sweeney, Paul. Oh, do! 


We've got a date, so trolley-loo!” 
g y 











A hurry of hoofs in a village street, 
A shape in the moonlight, a bulk in the dark— 
°Tis P. Revere in a swift retreat, 

Beating it back to his tombstone park. 

And if ever you’re seeking his Goat, I guess 
You'll get it by saying, “Preparedness !"? —A. H. F. 

















The Eternal 
Feminine 


Balzac, master 
of souls, knower 
of the feminine 
heart, makes his lovely Prin- 
, cesse de Cadignan say to the 
enamored Daniel d’Arthez: “ I 
have often heard miserable 
specimens regret that they were 
women, wish that they were 
‘men; I have always looked upon 
them with pity. . . . If I 
had to choose I would still pre- 
fer to be a woman. .. . 
When we see you at our feet, 
uttering and doing sillinesses, is 
it not then an intoxicating hap- 
piness to feel one’s self the 
weakness that triumphs? When 
we succeed we are obliged to 
keep silent under pain of losing 
our empire. Beaten women are 
still obliged to keep silence 
through pride. The silence of 
the slave frightens the master.” 
This was written in 1839.. If 
Balzac had lived to see this cen- 
tury he would have painted full- 
length portraits of women who 
keep quiet neither in triumphs 
nor in defeat. To be ashamed ; 
of one’s sex nowadays would be but a confession wrung 
from a poor, overworked creature, one to whom the great 
French novelist might have refused even the name of 
woman. Females may deny the beauty of being born to 
wear petticoats; women, never. Indeed, the boot is now 
on the other leg. As the phrase goes, Woman has found 
her place. She has also found a panacea for irritated van- 
ity and indigestion, in romance called a “ broken heart.” 
This prophylactic is art. When it is intelligently used 
misery flies forth from the window as music opens the door. 


Women Women musical virtuosi are as. plentiful as 
Virtuosi the shining sands, beginning, say, with Clara 

Schumann and ending with the prodigy of 
yesterday. Such thunderers on the keyboard as Sophie 


Menter and Teresa Carreno, women of iron will and of 
approved muscular power, and a subtle interpreter like 
Annette Essipowa (recently dead, I am sorry to say; she 
was one of the wives of the much married Leschetizky and 
visited the United States in 1876), challenge men in their 
own sphere, and, relatively, hold their own. But should 
women essay the interpretation of all composers? The 
answer is in the affirmative, for who shall assert that a 
severe course of Bach, Beethoven and Brahms may result 
in aught but good. Do women interpret all composers with 
equal success? Though I have heard Menter play Liszt’s 
rhapsodies with overwhelming brilliancy, though I have 
listened with amazement to Carreno as she crashed through 
Chopin’s F sharp minor Polonaise, yet I felt that the 
brawn and the brain of these two women were exceptional. 
Half a dozen such do not appear during a century. Big 
tonal effects, called “ orchestral,” are seldom heard in the 
performances of women. For that reason I enjoy the 
playing of Essipowa or Fannie Bloomfield Zeisler, women 
whose style is genuinely feminine. Smoothness, delicacy, 
brilliancy, and a certain grace are common enough; the 
average woman pianist is a hard student and strives to 
achieve that which men easily accomplish; and men never 
develop such finger facility, loose wrists, and plentiful 





THE SEVEN ARTS 


By James Huneker 


lack of rhythm as women are 
usually born with. When Maud 
Powell plays Bach or Beethoven 
on her violin we are amazed and 
say, “This is virile.’ When 
Madame Zeisler plays the minor 
concerto of Chopin, we are sur- 
prised, not because of her finger 
swiftness, ease, and delicacy, but 
because of her nervous force, 
dramatic | fire, bravura—these 
being selfishly annexed by men 
as eminently masculine quali- 
ties. Are they? Some women 
Wagner singers possess them, 
and in the music-drama they are 
accepted as a matter of course. 
A genuine paradox, is it not? 


The muscular The 
conformation of Jntellectual 
a woman’s Side 

arm militates 

against her throwing a stone as 
far as a man; in modern piano- 
playing it also operates adverse- 
ly where the triceps muscles are 
a necessity to produce a broad, 
sonorous tone. The intellect re- 
mains to be discussed. Are 
women intellectual in the musically interpretative sense? 
Yes. Music, apart from the creative side, is a feminine 
art, and one in which woman’s intuitions lead her many 
leagues toward success. That women have as yet—mark 
the admission of a future contingency !—exhibited powers 
of interpretation as profound or as individual as men, I am 
not prepared to say. Especially illuminative in Bach or 
Beethoven they are not, though poetic and charming in 
Schumann and Chopin. I have never heard a woman play 
the Hammer-Klavier Sonata, opus 106, of Beethoven with 
the force, lucidity or imaginative lift of Hans von Biilow. 
But the lesson of the years seems to be that women can 
play anything written for the piano, and often play it 
superlatively well. In all the music of the eighteenth cen- 
tury, in the sonatas of Haydn, Mozart, Beethoven, in Hum- 
mel, Weber, Schubert, Mendelssohn, Schumann, Chopin, 
Liszt—all these and many other composers, woman plays 
with success. Bach’s well-tempered Clarichord should be 
the bread and butter of her musical menu. One may again 
quote Balzac—that delightful Princesse de Cadignan, 
sometimes called Madame la Duchesse Maufrigneuse: 
“ Women know how to give to their words a peculiar saint- 
liness ; they communicate to them I know not what of vibra- 
tion, which extends the sense of their ideas and lends them 
profundity; if later, their charmed auditor no longer re- 
calls what they have said, the object has been completely 
attained, which is the proper quality of eloquence.” And 
of this species of eloquence is a woman’s playing of Bach, 
Beethoven and Brahms. It is charming, but is it ever 
great, spiritual moving art? 








As Chopin 


Interpreters 


To-day nearly all the younger professional 
women play Chopin, after approved 
academic models. He is expounded by 
aestheticians and taught throughout the land. At con- 
servatories he is mauled, maimed, thumped and _ other- 
wise maltreated, and the soul of him is _ seldom 
evoked, but floats wraith-like over nearly every piano on 


(Continued on page 18.) 








love 
pati 
neec 

U 
kno¢ 


bidd 


F 
the 

by t 
pose 


becil 














YOU HAVE COAMED ON 
THE WALL IF YOu Saw 
AIM LIKE Tus ? 

















WS WOTES VEOSE 
FOR JUVENILES 














LAND WHAT 
THE MODEDN 
POLTISDEALLY 

LIKE 





ONT TELL WIM FROM A GUNMAN 











THE POET’S CORNER 


YOuO FANOSITE POET 
PROBABLY BPENDS HALE 
HIP TMA GOINDING OUT 


STUFF COR A NEWSRaPER 
SYADICATE 85O Ut CAN 
Rer The UPKEER ON 
FOND Ce 





HE LIKES TO Ora 
KELLY DOOL AND 
WKEA KE DORKS HG 
LOOKS UK& ANT 
OTRER POOL LATER 








The last drawing of the late Raymond C. Ewer 














If all men loved foreigners as they 
love themselves, there would be no 
patriotism; but, 
need it. 


then, we wouldn’t 


Under the credit system, Poverty 
knocks at the door and is brusquely 
bidden by Love to call again. 


From the elation people display at 
the feeble signs of intelligence shown 
by their infant children, one would sup- 
pose they had expected them to be im- 
becile. 


What shall it profit a man to win 
laurels and put his stomach in such 
shape that he can’t rest on them? 


Still another thing that keeps a man 
broke these days is trying to live up to 
the prosperity of his friends. 


You never know how little your 
friends will do for you until you try 


them. 


The love of money is the root of all 
evil, and it grows on you. 
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The only difference between Platonic 
love and the regular kind is that the 
former usually gets us worse in the end. 


A girl is truly in love when the size 
of the stone in her engagement ring is 
a matter of absolute indifference, 


It is better to have a good name than 
be forced to pay cath. 


Education is the process of taking 
blissful ignorance and making it over 
into inquisitive ignorance. 
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KIPLING IN COONTOWN 


Mr. Cooran (during the tiff): Yassuh, the pote was right; the pote was 
right. “A good cigar am a good cigar, but a woman am only a smoke !” 











Painted by Hy Mayer 




















A CERTAIN two men are possessed 

each of exactly $10,000. 

One buys a modest house for $4,000, 
a modest business for $3,000, and salts 
the remainder of his money away 
against a rainy day. 

The other puts his entire $10,000 
into a motor car and thereby acquires 
such credit that he can have a house 


worth $50,000 and become a partner 
in a business paying $100,000 a year. 

Assuming that both men have a wife 
and some daughters, which of them 
lives to kick himself? 


Women are more truly religious than 
men— look at the way they kiss their 
enemies. 
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Courtship is necessarily a ship which 
sails under sealed orders. For if every- 
body knew the destination who would 
dare leave port? 


A street car is a modern convenience 
which a civilized man will chase for 
three blocks in order to be crushed, in- 
sulted and humiliated in it for two. 
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The Star System 

I. The big-type, featured actor in 
“Moloch” is Holbrook Blinn. The 
best actor in “Moloch” is Gareth 
Hughes, who isn’t mentioned at all. 

II. The big-type, featured actor in 
“Under Fire” is William Courtenay. 
The best actor in “ Under Fire ” is Rob- 
ert Fischer, who isn’t mentioned at all. 

III. The big-type, featured actor in 
“ Hit-the-Trail Holliday ” is Frederick 
Niblo. The best actor in “ Hit-the- 
Trail Holliday ” is Joseph Allen, who 
isn’t mentioned at all, 

IV. The big-type, featured actress 
in “The Duke of Killicrankie” is 
Marie Tempest. The best actor in 
“The Duke of Killicrankie” is Ferdi- 
nand Gottschalk, who isn’t mentioned 
at all. 

V. The big-type, featured actor in 
“Our Children” is Emmett Corrigan. 
The best actor in “ Our Children” is 
Albert Bruning, who isn’t mentioned 
at all. 


Actors are a funny people. All, that 
is, except the comedians. 





The so-called “ laughs ” in an Amer- 
ican musical show must, if they would 
“ get over,” be devised in such a man- 
ner and made up of such basic mate- 
rials that they shall be within the scope 
of the intelligence of persons who can 
neither, read nor write. This is why 
nine-tenths of the persons in a Broad- 
way audience fall out of their chairs 
with mirth when anybody on the stage 
refers to whiskers as alfalfa or when 
a character is named the Duc de 
Gorgonzola. 





When a critic refers to an actor’s 
“authority,” the betting odds are gen- 
erally thirty to one that what he has 
done is to mistake for that quality the 
aforesaid actor’s embonpoint. 





Evidently with a view to maintain- 
ing an atmosphere of painstakingly 
strict neutrality, Beulah Marie Dix, in 





” 


her war play, “ Moloch,” which opened 
recently at the New Amsterdam The- 
atre, makes use, in place of a specific 
flag, of a banner of blue and yellow. 
Miss Dix should have exercised a 
greater care. In this way she may keep 
from putting her finger on the British, 
the Germans, the French, the Turks, 
et cetera—but how about the Univer- 
sity of Michigan? [If we’re going to 
be neutral, let’s be neutral !] 





“The Boomerang” is an amusing 
arce. ‘“‘ Young America” is an even 
more amusing farce. But the best farce 
by all odds current in New York at the 
moment is “ Under Fire,’ the war 
drama in which William Courtenay, as 
an Irish soldier with a brogue, becomes, 
for British spying purposes, an officer 
in the German army. 





A woman’s intuition is a wonderful 
thing. Let her pick out a play which 
she desires to see and she will inevitably 
—and with what amounts to an almost 
uncanny perspicacity—pick out the 
worst play in town. 





It is a highly comic fact to Ameri- 
cans that the Chinese will attend a 
serial drama which takes three evenings 
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A TICKET SPECULATOR 


Any person who tries to buy a good seat 
at the box office 
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to finish. It must similarly be an even 
more highly comic fact to the Chinese 
that Americans will attend a serial 
moving picture which takes twenty 
evenings to finish, 





The circuses have gone into winter 
quarters. They cannot compete with 


the drama leagues. 





Most so-called “optimistic come- 
dies’ are based on the theory that a 
cup of coffee improves in proportion to 
the number of lumps of sugar one puts 


into it. 





Say what you will against an actress 
who so mumbles her lines that they can- 
not be heard back of the second row, 
you must yet admit in her favor that 
they cannot be heard back of the second 
row. 





A moving picture, called “ The Bat- 
tle Cry of Peace,” is being shown cur- 
rently in New York. It is described by 
Mr. J. Stuart Blackton, its sponsor, as 
“A Call to Arms—Against War”; in 
other words, a plea for preparedness. 
In the picture, an hostile army is shown 
invading Broadway. The very first 
thing the invading army does upon set- 
ting foot in Broadway is to kill Charles 
Richman. 

As a critic of acting, I am henceforth 
distinctly against preparedness. 

The chief dramatic situation in “ The 
Road to Happiness ” 
who, with hand on hip pocket, defies the 
assembled villains to advance so much 
as an inch at peril of their lives and, 
having thus held them at bay, proceeds 
to pull out a handkerchief, flick his nos- 
tril and make his getaway. The chief 
comic situation in “ Arizona,” produced 
many years ago, consisted of the same 
thing, save that a whiskey flask or a 
plug of tobacco—I forget which—was 
used in place of a nose-doily. Thus, 
little boys and girls, has our serious 
drama advanced. 


consists of a hero 
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Picturesque America 


After his twenty-year snooze, Rip 
Van Winkle came down the mountain. 

“Is this the village of Falling 
Water? ”’ he inquired in his best Wash- 
ington Irving manner. 

Before any of the inhabitants could 
make answer, Rip decided the matter 
for himself, 

“Yes,” he cried, obviously relieved, 
it’s the old place, and no mistake. I 
recognize the ash and garbage heap 
alongside of the City Hotel. That was 
here the day I went away. And I rec- 
ognize the mud hole in the middle of 
Main Street in front of the Town Hall. 
They were talking of fixing that, I re- 
member, the night before I lit out. 
Dust is still blowing from the pile of 
refuse which a contractor left in the lot 
next the Opera House, and 

Here Rip made a quick and success- 
ful grab at something passing by. 

“Yes, and the same old newspapers 
are blowing up and down the street, 
since it is nobody’s business to gather 
them in,” he remarked. 

Looking at a date-line, Rip found 
ample proof that he had been absent 
twenty years. 


“é 








She was reading for the benefit of 
her spouse. “Just see the frightful 
effects of rum, John; here’s a young 
man got drunk and walked right into 
a church.” 

John, trying to keep out of argument, 
but half asleep, “ Yes, yes, m’dear, 
rum’s liable to land a man most any- 
where.” 





“‘ Out of the mouths of babes,” etc. 

And in the language of children 
“ story” is a synonym for “ lie.” 

Can that be the reason we hear so 
often of that “ old, old story ’’? 





When a man begins to talk about 
Destiny you know he’s had hard luck, 
when a woman talks that way, she’s 
been elected president of something or 
other. 





It may be that no man was ever a 
hero to his valet, but that doesn’t mat- 
ter, as long as his valet doesn’t meet 
his sweetheart’s maid. 





If you tell a bachelor he doesn’t 
understand women, he smiles myste- 
riously ; but the married man knows it 
is no joke. 





So many people are willing to em- 
ploy subterfuges that no capable sub- 
terfuge has any excuse for being out of 
a job. 





It is easy to love your neighbor as 
yourself if she is pretty enough. 

















Let the Royal pay part of the 
postage on your letters 


y= typists can do more work and better work 
with less effort on the Royal. 


The mechanical correctness which helps them in this way nat- 
urally does away with excessive repairs. 





And this means atypewriter so correctly built that its working life is 
extended far beyond the term heretofore allotted writing machines. 


The time saved and the actual money saved reduce the cost 
of typewritten letters alone almost enough to buy the stamps 
to mail them. 


This is only one of the reasons why you will buy the Royal 


when you get the facts. Telephone or write any Royal branch or 


agency today for a demonstration in your 
own office, under your own working con- 
ditions, and ‘‘Compare the Work.** 
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The Seven Arts 
Oo hes (Continued from page 10.) 











RQ SSS 





? the globe. There have been and still 
|| are chaming interpreters of his music 

among women. Jan Paderewski once 
told me that he had never heard the 
Mazourkas better played than by Prin- 
cesse Marcelline Czartoryska, a beloved 


HARRI West Forty-Second Street pupil of Chopin. We have never heard 


Evenings at 8:15 


























Stetina TNS. © OSE ot OS the Mazourkas so charmingly played as eal 
Edgar Selwyn’s by Vladimir de Pachmann, the capri- * kt ° 
Melodramatic Comedy cious, wilful Chopinzee of the key- lub Coc ails 


ROLLING STONES board. In his tactile sensibility he is 
. more feminine than any woman pianist; 
NEW AMSTERDAM Sic.i°"° the late Rafael Joseffy was more 


Evenings 8.15 Matinees Wed. & Sat. 2.15 ® > . Dp. sania _ = a$s 
& ertanger in asageiation with George C. Tyler intellectual, Paderewski more poetic. 
er Where, then, does woman enter this 


HOLBROOK BLINN’S COMPANY race, a race in which sex traditions are 


in MOLOCH stout war topsy-turvied? If women are said to 


By Beulah M. Dix be deficient in brain weight, in emo- 
tional and intellectual powers, how is 


The introduction to the hospi- 
table board can be achieved 
under no more auspicious 
circumstances than through 
the medium of Club Cocktails. 
It is the right start that por- 
tends a successful end. 
Experts blend the choicest 


liquors, mix them to meas- 
ure, age them to smooth- 
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COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT moral or intellectual, yet may play It 
YOUNG AMERICA Chopin—some, not all of him. And an 
now for my last contention: if the py) ey 
A New Play by FRED BALLARD majority of women play Chopin in a sie 





Pan, “auasstee ben ee mediocre fashion, so do the majority of 
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With JOHN MASON and JANE COWL | hat.) Champagne lovers - 
ASTOR Pets PereeTT| | Kain The truth? Well, the trath| J “OUC De in & terible oes 
George COHAN’S ¢ American * has many facets. One of GOCE ERERE Be, — a 
tteri is 1859, Cook’s Imperial tot 
“Hi; T T i. yo | | the most glittering of these facets is ? pe 
° it- i he- I rail- olliday that a woman is always at her best when Extra Dry Champagne z= 
With FRED NIBLO as BILLY HOLLIDAY = is herself—whether she performs on had not been as good i 
e washboard, the rear end of her re- $8 noe hetenr th th °8 
fractory child, or the piano. While I pe a See Cyee bige 
HI WV marvel over the occasional appearances oldest and most respect- ia 
DIARY _— February 22, 1820 \| of Rubinsteins in petticoats, I enjoy ed foreign wines. A 
A largecoaching party came much more the truly feminine pianist, 
up from town today and < rela 
stopped at the Inn for an such as Antoinette Szumowska (a gen- Sold everywhere— 
— —oe 7 :| uine pupil of Paderewski) or Madame eee ane 
Old Overholt Rye | Zeisler. (Women who sing bass, female Ausntcan Ware Oo. // tee a 
“Same for 100 years” _S baritones, and other freaks are anath- > 8T. LOUIS, a 
Nowadays, in this age ema.) I often read Jane Austen in styli 
of motoring, Old Overholt is preference to many masculine novel- ed . 
still the popular choice. Men ists, because she is so exquisitely fem- aaa 
appreciate its uniform purity, inine, because in her genre she almost ‘i 
quality and flavor. Aged grazes perfection. A charming woman desk 
in the wood, bottled in told me that when she asked Jean de - 
a bond. Reszke ‘if he cared to sing Romeo or war & 
A. OVERHOLT & CO. Tri ; ; tin 
Pittsburgh, Pa. ristan to any particular Juliet or Sete 
Isolde, that supreme artist answered: his | 
“T always sing to my ideal woman.” enti 
And I fancy that all artists pursue that 
illuding and elusive composite. As I Ww 
have said more than once, it is Woman we a 
who composes the great music, paints ourse 
the great pictures, writes the great 
poems, models the great statues— A 
Woman, the inspirer of the Seven herse 
Arts. 
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FIT PUNISHMENT 
* Say, George, what’s this bird in jail for?” 


“Well, I have my suspicions—did you ever 
hear him sing?” 





The annual festivity of the Young 
Ladies’ Culture Club had just begun. 
It was a Shakespearean costume. ball, 
and so far all was well. 

Suddenly a figure appeared in the 
entrance. The butler took one look, 
hesitated—and then recovering himself, 
announced: “ Much Ado About Noth- 
ing.’ Absent-minded Martha had come 
in bloomers ! 





Conpuctor: Come out of it, Mister. 
You got to change here—this car goes 
to the barn. 

Ruse (seeking New York, half asleep): 
Go right ahead, sonny! I ain’t fed a 
hog or milked a cow in over a week, 
b'gosh. I’ll help you do the chores this 
evenin’, 





As civilization advances, and human 
relations grow in complexity, the man 
who has eyes yet sees not, and ears yet 
hears not, finds more and more his 
place. The time will come, perhaps, 
when eyes will be chiefly useful to wear 
stylish glasses on and ears to hang the 
chain over. 





“ Bill has been slaving away at that 
desk for twenty years or more. Won- 
der why he’s never been promoted.” 

“Why, he’s always taken a pride in 
doing more than he’s paid for, and 
his employers have been afraid they 
couldn’t fill his place.” 





Wisdom is in knowing how ignorant 
we are and keeping that knowledge to 
ourselves. 





A cheerful invalid is one who prides 
herself on her lovely disposition. 
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An Interview With Henry 
CHARACTERS. 


Uncie Sam, a guileless old party. 
Henry Forp, a very clever man. 


Uncle Sam: Henry, they tell me you 
can help me out in this blame nuisance 
of preparedness. How about it? 

Henry Ford: Glad to do it, Uncle. 
You and I are both believers in peace, 
so all we’ve got to do to attain our ob- 
ject is to make war so destructive and 
deadly that no nation will dare to fight. 
Do you get me? 

Uncle Sam: It sounds plausible, 
Henry. How’ll we go about it? 

Henry Ford: Just leave it to me. 
Take, for instance, the little matter of 
submarines. Submarines are all right, 
but the great trouble is they cost so 
much that the average man can’t afford 
to own one. When submarines are 
brought within the reach of all, as I 
propose to bring them, the problem of 
coast defense will be solved. I haven't 
worked the details quite out yet, but 
you grasp the idea, don’t you? 

Uncle Sam: Y-y-yes; I think so. 
But 

Henry Ford: And that isn’t the only 
notion I’ve got, either; not by a long 
shot. I’ve been working on a bomb for 
children, an innocent little thing. A 
hostile fleet appears off your coast, and 
what do you do? Why, you send a lot 
of children down to the seashore. Looks 
just like a Sunday school picnic; no- 
body suspects anything. Then, all of 
a sudden, each child takes out of his 
lunch-basket one of my self-steering 
bombs, starts the gasoline motor, and 
tosses it in the air at the oncoming fleet. 
Result—complete annihilation. Mag- 
nificently simple and ridiculously in- 
expensive. 

Uncle Sam: That’s fine, Henry. Let 
me have a look at one of them there 
bombs, will you? 

Henry Ford: Why—er—I would, 
Uncle, but the fact is I haven’t made 
one yet. There’s one or two little 
things about it that J haven’t perfected. 
But, say! The juvenile bomb isn’t in 
it with another thing I’ve got. 

Uncle Sam: Gee, what’s that, Henry? 

Henry Ford: It’s my new boomerang- 
hand-grenade; or boomeranggrenade, 
as I propose to call it. When you light 
it and throw it in the air, it comes back 
and explodes on the person who threw 
it. 

Uncle Sam: But, Henry 

Henry Ford: Oh, I know what you’re 
going to say; it would destroy our own 
men. But that isn’t the idea at all. By 
strategy you get these bombs in the 
hands of the enemy and before they 
realize their mistake, they’ve killed 
themselves. Greatest thing in the world 














Holworthy Hall 


The man who put the “pep” into “Pepper,” “ Henry of 
Navarre, Ohio,” and other popular novels, 
has a lively and amusing novelette 
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Drink 


Schlitz, 


biel 


Brown 
Bottles 


with your dinner, and you dine well. People 
who digest their food, enjoy it, get the most 
out of it, healthy people. 


A bottle of Schlitz puts the stomach in just 
the right condition 


To Properly 
Digest Food 


Starts the gastric juices—promotes the happy, 
cheerful, optimistic spirit that makes one 
forget he has a stomach. 


Schlitz is all healthfulness. 






































The Brown 


Bottle protects its purity from the brewery 
to your glass. 











e See that crown is 
branded “Schlitz” 














Order a case today { 


The BeerThat Made Milwaukee Famous 
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for trench fighting. Cheap, too. Can| PX iit 
make boomeranggrenades for 4 cents 
apiece. But don’t let’s fool our time SEMA mS 
away on trifles like this. Here’s the big . 
thing; it hasn’t got a name yet, but it’s — 
a sure winner. : DREICER«C? = 
Uncle Sam: You’re a wonderful man,| F Jewels Lz x 
Henry. # FIFTH AVENUE at FORTY-SIXTH 
Henry Ford: Oh, so-so, Uncle, but - , NEW YORK : 
don’t interrupt me. This thing I’'m| F : 
working on is an earth-boring shell,| Pq ff oi : 
propelled by a Ford engine. Say you're 3 
at war with some European nation. You a = 
work out the precise position in latitude | F = i i 
and longitude of their biggest mobiliza-| PF 3 tb 
tion camp, crank this shell of mine just} Pq | fe 
like you would a Ford car and start her| 9 F e a 
through the center of the earth. Poof!| Pq FF — 
she comes out right under the feet of | [© ' i 
the enemy, and without any warning e “THOSE seekin?, Pearls fg 
. blows them up by hundreds at a clip.| F = f d fn: : ] — 
Eight thousand mile range! How’s| fq [| or a deiinite size, COl- it 
that, old man, hey? How long do you| J ™ a or and orient, almost in- a 
— ll take us to depopulate : the : é variably fin d what they A 
Uncle Sam: My stars, Henry! Why,| [7 ts require in the DREICER 
I can disband my army and navy and| § “a collection of Oriental 
save all that money, can’t I? - = 
Henry Ford: Well, I wouldn’t be in H Pearls, which includes @ 
too much of a hurry, Uncle. You see, I ] specimens in preat num- é 
haven’t actually made an earth-boring| Ff ° S : 
shell yet. There are one or two details| FP = bers of any color or ori- a Od& 
I have still to work out, but the theory : : ent from 10 to 50 prains. = 
is simply great. It'll be the biggest| f e 
thing for lasting peace that ever hap- “| The ‘HOPE’ CHAIN—or start 3 
pened. We can kill everybody, and| [4% F of a Pearl Necklace — was first Fe 
then there can’t be any more war. S introduced by DREICER & CO. : 
Uncle Sam: But say, Henry, I was 4 Hope Chains are made = plat- 
: he ; = inum, carrying as a beginning 
just thinking : a p oy oo 
Henry Ford: Yes, Uncle . i yo ange etudonlly me tet ep 
‘ . = = A the idea, of course, bein}, the sub- ri 
Uncle Sam: I was just thinking that} [7 S| sequent addition of a Pearl every é 
if you succeed in killing most every-| JF = Birthday, Christmas or Special ¢ ‘ 
body with your peace plans, how are| F- 4 Occasion. ae a 
you going to seli Fords enough to give| FP 3 z y 
all the purchasers a $50 rebate? * 3 7 
(Exit Henry to nearest emergency hos- Y 3 ts #, 
pital, babbling deliriously.) 7 ss 
Mrs. Coopan: Gi’ me foah o’ dem leddy| J] ‘a 
fingahs. Pe é | 
Cuerk: Those are not lady fingers,| | | | td 
they’re chocolate éclairs. e ‘ a 
Mrs. C.: Doan yo’ talk t’ me, Missy. s s i 
Doan Ah know a leddy fingah when Ah Tf 7 
sees one? : 
Youne Business Woman: The office a 
should seek the man. DREICER «aC? 
GranpMa (rather deaf): I know, that’s : a. 
what girls think nowadays, but in my : NEW YORK 
time it was considered very unlady- ; —_ 
like. THE BLACKSTONE 
If anybody ever tells you that heaven 
isn’t a sleepy old-fashioned place, just 
ask him if he ever saw a souvenir postal 
from there. 
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The New Genesis 
After the end, in the year A.D. 1916, 


there was ‘chaos and then was there a | 


new beginning. 

For Bill was Kaiser and he owned 
the earth. 

And Bill said to his’ electrician, Let 
there be light and there was light. 

And Bill saw the light, that it was 
of sufficient candle-power, and was 
good, and Bill divided the light from 
the darkness by means of a push button. 

And Bill said, Let the waters under 
my heaven be gathered together unto 
one place, and let the dry land appear, 
and it was so and he called it Deutsch- 
land, and the gathering together of the 
waters he called Deutschwater. 

And Bill made two great lights, the 
greater light to rule the day and the 
lesser the night, and he set them in the 
firmament of the heaven so that all 
creatures might see his face at all times. 

And Bill created great dreadnoughts 
and superdreadnoughts and submarines 
and torpedoes, and every warring thing 
that moveth, which the waters brought 
forth abundantly, and he created neu- 
tral, passenger and merchant ships that 
these might live and multiply. And 
Bill saw that it was darned good. 

And Bill blessed them, saying, Be 
wary and careful, and he gave to them 
neutrals to prey upon. And the eve- 
ning and morning was the fifth day. 

And he created the things of the air, 
aeroplanes and Zeppelins, and he gave 
them hospitals and churches to nour- 
ish them so that they might increase and 
multiply. 

And then Bill said, I shall make 
man in my image, after my likeness, 
and he shall have dominion and control 
of the submarines and mines of the sea, 
and over the aeroplanes of the air and 
over the armament of all the earth. 


So Bill created man in his own image, 


and in the image of Bill created he, 


him; male and female created he them. 

And Bill blessed them and taught 
them to say, “ Hoch der Kaiser,” and 
Bill said unto them, Be fruitful and 
multiply and replenish the earth with 
males and war babies and subdue it 
if it is ever necessary again, and have 
dominion over all the earth. 

And Bill saw everything that he had 
made, and behold it was very good, be- 
cause Bill had done it. : 

And on the seventh day Bill ended 
his work which he had made, and he 
rested on the seventh day, although he 
wasn't tired, and he called together his 
army engineers and bade them rest be- 
fore they tackled Mars, saying, this is 
the seventh day, Bill’s Sunday, whence 
ye shall give thanks and worship me. 

—N. A. H. 








2 


In Our Millinery Salon 


will be found a large and fascinating 
assemblage of Hats showing the sea- 
son’s newest and most authentic styles 
in Millinery. They are presented in a 
varied and interesting showing of smart 
models, interpreting the prevailing 
mode correctly and in a manner that 
places them apart from the common- 
place. 


The efforts of our staff of Millinery artists 
here, combined with our Paris organization, 
will be submitted for your approval. Models 
from Reboux, Georgette, Lewis, Marie Guy, 
Madeline, Odette, Marie Edmee, Jean Cas- 
tell, Varon and others. The new Millinery, 
reflecting as it does various periods of French 
history, makes a combination of art, pictur- 
esqueness and richness. 

Our own artists, inspired by the foreign 
models, have created many new and novel 
ideas not to be found in other displays. 


Mail and Telephone Orders for these articles will 
be promptly and carefully filled. 


ABRAHAM =» ve STRAUS 





BROOKLYN 
NEW YORK 








And Drug Using 
Can Be Cured 


Our treatment has stood 

the test of thirty-five years 
and cured half a million. 
Does not nauseate. Only 
medical experts allowed to 
give the remedies in our 
own institutions. 


Successful 
for 
35 


Years 





FOR 
INFORMATION 
WRITE TO 
FOLLOWING KEELEY 
INSTITUTES: 
Salt Lake City, Utah 
Pittsburgh,Pa., 4246 Fifth Av 
Oklahoma City, Okla. 
Philadelphia, Pa.,812 N. Broad St. 
San Francisco, Cal.,Douglas Bidg. 
Los Angeles, (al.,Marsh-Strong Bldg 
Omaha, Neb.,Cor. 25th & Cass Sts. 
Biloxi, Miss. Portland, Maine 
Hot Springs, Ark. Columbus, Ohie 
Orab Orchard, Ky. Seattle, Wash. 
Jacksonville, Fla. Waukesha, Wis, 
Winnipeg, Man. 
Marion, Ind. 
Dwight, lil. 


Plainfield, Ind. 
London, England 
Mexico City, Mexico 

Guatemala City, Guat. 
Grand Rapids, Mich.733-85 Ottawa Av.N.W. 











Jerome K. Jerome’s Best 










work since “ The Passing of the Third Floor Back” 
is a story called 


“SYLVIA OF THE LETTERS” 


which appears 


in McBRIDE’S MAGAZINE for OCTOBER 














GREAT TRIAL 
OFFER! 


| Your Chance to Learn about 
California, its Great Fairs, 
its Business, Housekeeping, 
Sports, etc. Send 
25c.—Coin or Stamps—3 Mos. 
Regular Rate $1.50 a Year 


Send it Nowto 


The Out West Magazine 


Los Angeles, California 


| OUT WES 


: TENE ed Te 








STATEMENT OF OWNERSHIP AND MAN- 
AGEMENT, required by the Act of a ag 24, 1912, 
of Puck, published weekly at New York, Y., for 
October 1, 1915. Editor, A. H. Folwell, 301 oats 
St. N. Y.; Managing Editor, A. H. Folwell, 301 Lafay- 
ette St N. Y.; Business Manager, Foster Gilroy, 301 
Lafayette St., Y.; Publisher, Puck Publishing Cor- 
poration, 301 Lafayette St., N. Y. Owners: ax 
Publishing Corporation, 301 Lafayette St., > 

Nathan Straus, Jr., 301 Lafayette St., N. Y.; HH. mL 
Straus, 42 Warren 'St., N. Y. Bondholders and Mort- 
gagees, none. 

Foster GILRoy, Business Manager. 


Sworn to and subscribed before me this 17th day ot 
September, 1915. 
W. A. SANnps, Notary Public, N. Y. County. 
(My commission expires March 30, 1917.) 
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Send 10 cents in Stamps for a Copy of 
Prints from Puck 
A Catalogue of Puck’s Notable Pictures 
Puck Publishing Corporation, 301 Lafayette Street, New York 
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Limousine. Landaulot, Somis 
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articularly for a morning's shopping, the matinee, and for general use 
about town in unpleasant weather, the White Town Car is most satisfactory. 


It has a short wheel-base and norvstallable motor to facilitate driving in dense 
traffic and its smart design and luxurious appointments give it marked 
distinction. We will build a limited number of Town Cars for Autumn and 
early Winter delivery —each one may embody individual ideas developed in 
consultation between the purchaser and our designers. This building-to-your- 
order requires time and the order should be placed without delay. Photographs 
and details furnished upon request. 


The WHITE COMPANY, Chactendl Ohio 
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What Would It Mean to You? 


What would it mean to you if you doubled your 
mental and physical capacities? What would it 
mean to you if your vitality, energy and recupera- 
tive powers were doubled and if the strength of 
your heart were wonderfully modified; your 
nervous system energized; if your powers of 
comprehension were made unusually keen—if, 
in other words, your physical, physiological and 


mental personalities were doubled? 


This 


is 


precisely what you can do for yourself through 
the conscious use of the principle of evolution. 


What would it mean to you? 


Become superior to your present self. Conscious Evolution can make a better human 
being of you physically, physiologically and mentally. You can do more for yourself through 
Evolution can so 


the conscious use of the principles of evolution than you can imagine. 


vitalize every organ, tissue and cell of your body as to make the mere act of living a joy. 
can give you an intense, thrilling and pulsating nature. It can increase your very life. I 


only promise it—I guarantee it. 


Experience for yourself the advantages of Conscious Evolution, 


You will soon 


It 
not 


feel 


that you have had your every capacity doubled. Mental and physical exertion that is ex- 
hausting to you now will become play and a pleasure when your cells are energized through 


Conscious Evolution. 


The pleasure which is had through the possession of a greater physical, physiological 
and mental personality is unlike any other pleasure of which a human being can become con- 
scious. Cultivate your cells through the simple principles of evolution and realize to the 


greatest extent possible the keenest pleasure of living in full. 


What Others Have to Say: 


“One year ago I was an old man at forty; today I am a youth at forty- 
one."’ 

“I must state that the principle of your system is the most scientific, 
and at the same time the simplest, I have ever heard. You do not 
misrepresent one single word in your advertising." 

“Just think of it, five weeks ago I was ashamed of my physique; 
today I am almost proud of it. I am delighted with Conscious Evo- 
lution.” 

“Fourteen years ago at the age of 68 I was an old man; today at the age 
of 82 I am the marvel of my Jrtends; I am younger than most men at 
Your system gave me a new lease on life. 

‘Last week I had a reading of my blood pressure, and was 
@ratified to learn that it was fully ten points below the previous 
reading. This was a surprise to me as well as to my physician, 
who did not believe that my, blood pressure could be reduced 
because of my advanced age."’ 

‘Doctors told me I had hardening of the artertes and high blood pressure. 
They advised me against exercise. Consctous Evolution reduced my blood 
pressure and made a new man of me.” 

“The beauty of your whole advertisement is that every word of it is 
the truth. Your system is the most wonderful in the world; it gave me 
new energy, strength and life; in other words, it ie a new man of me. 
I have been an advocate of your system since the first day I used it; I 
have withstood a mental strain during the past year which would have 
broken my health had it not been for your system.” 

“Can't describe the satisfaction I feel.’’ 

“Worth more than a thousand dollars to me in increased mental and 
physical capacity 

“I have been enabled by your system to do work of mental character 
previously impossible for me.” ’ 

“I was very skeptical, now am pleased with results; have gained 
17 pounds.”’ 

“The very first lessons began to work magic. In my gratitude Iam 
telling my croaking and complaining friends, ‘Try Swoboda.’' 

‘*Words cannot explain the new life it imparts both to body and brain.’ 

“It reduced my weight 29 pemeee, increased my chest expansion 
5 inches, reduced my waist 6 inches 

“I cannot recommend your system too highly, and without flattery 
believe that its propagation has been of great benefit to the health of 
the country." 

*“*My reserve force makes me feel that nothing is impossible, my 
capacity both physically and mentally is increasing daily.” 

“I have heard your system highly recommended for years, but I did 
not realize the effectiveness of it until I tried it. I am glad indeed that 
I am now taking it." 

“Your system developed me most wonderfully.” 

“I think your system is wonderful. I thought I was in the best of 
pbysical health before I wrote for your course, but I can now note the 
greatest improvement even in this short time. I cannot recommend 
your system too highly. Do not hesitate to refer to me.”’ 

**You know more about the human body than any man with whom 
I have ever come in contact personally or otherwise.” 

“Your diagnosis and explanation of my brain trouble was a revelation 
to me. I have had the best physicians of my State, but your grasp ¢ 
the human body exceeds anything I have ever heard or known. 
have read your letters to many people, also to my physicians, m. 
marvel at them.” 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 1360 Aeolian Building, New York City, N. Y. 





being taken by pupils all over the world. 








No 
woman or 
man is 
too weak, 
old, or too 
well to 
profil 
through 
the 
Swoboda 
personal 
mail in- 
structions 
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Conscious 

Evolution 
is spreading 
throughout the world 


as men and women realize that the cream 
of existence is missed by those who do not 
cultivate to the full, the powers of the cells of the 
body. The Swoboda System of Conscious 
Evolution is no experiment. It is successfully 


Hunireds of doctors, judges, senators, members of 
cabinet, ambassadors, governors, and thousands of busi- 
ness and professional men, farmers, mechanics and labor- 
ers, and an almost equal number of women are living a 
more successful and a more pleasurable life through Con- 
scious Evolution. The number of human beings who 
have become more successful in body and mind through 
Conscious Evolution would startie you. 

My new copyrighted book explains 
the Swoboda System of Conscious 
Evolution and the human body as it 
has never been explained before. It 
also explains my new and unique the- 
ory of the body and mind. It will 
startle, educate and enlighten you. 

My book tells in a highly interesting 
and simple manner just what you, as 
an intelligent human being, have, no 
doubt, always wanted to know about 
your body and your mind. 

You will cherish this book for having 
given you the first real understanding 
of your body and mind. It shows how 
you may be able to obtain a superior 
life; it explains how you may make use 
of nat >) los for your own advantage. 

My five you a better understanding of 
yourse .. . you could obtain from a college course. 
Thre i ormation which it imparts cannot be 
obtain«.. elsewhere at any price. It shows the un- 
limited possibilities for you through conscious 
evolution of your cells; it explains my discoveries 
and what they are doing for men and women. 
Thousands have advanced themselves in every way 
through a better realization and conscious use of 
the principles which I have discovered and which 
I disclose in my book. It tells what Conscious 
Evolution means and what it may do for you. It 
also explains the DANGERS AND AFTER EFFECTS 
OF EXERCISE and EXCESSIVE DEEP BREATHING. 

My book explains the course of HIGH BLOOD 
PRESSURE and HARDENING OF THE ARTERIES, 
as well as OLD AGE conditions, and how to over- 
come them. 

I offer my system on a basis which makes it 
impossible for anyone to lose a single penny. My 
guarantee is startling, specific, positive, fraud- 
proof, and just as any honest person would naturally 
desire it to 

Write for my FREE BOOK and full particulars 
today before it slips your mind. Make up your 
mind to at least learn the facts concerning the 
SWOBODA SYSTEM OF CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION 
for men and women. 

If you have r hed your p stage of evo- 
lution without conscious effort, consider what your 
possibilities are through an intelligent and conscious 
use of the principles of evolution. My booklet will 
set you to thinking. 











Wheat is said of the Swoboda System, no doubt, sounds too good to be true. Swoboda, however, has a proposition of which you should 
know and which will, no doubt, prove to you that nothing said about Conscious and Creative Evolution is too good to be true. 
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